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PREFACE. 


Shall beg leave to mention a few par- 

1 ticulars, relative to the occaſion * 
writing, as well as of publiſhing the en- 
ſuing Opera. 5 
| Being for ſome time quartered with BY 
detached party of a Marching Regiment, 
to which 1 belonged, in a molt romantic 
: village, where the inhabitants Were as ſoci- 
able as the ſurrounding country was de- 

lightful, I wrote the following Paſtoral 
Opera, at the particular requeſt of ſeveral 
Ladies and. Gentlemen of that 2 8 
hood. 85 
One of theſe Gentlemen had ers ted a 
beautiful Theatre, adjoining his houſe, as 
well for the amuſement of himſelf and 
friends, as the improvement of a numerous 
family; and which Theatre, he therefore 
called Faixy-HIiLL. There it was this 
Opera was to have been performed, by the 
party 


>} PR E F ACE. 


party of friends then at his houſe, and 
ſome of his family. | 


The characters of Sir Chirles Lavender, 


Miſs Barbara Woodvill, and Denis, were 


ſuggeſted to me, by the perſons who 
were to perform them. Thoſe of | 
Sophia and Henry, were aefigned- for a 

young Lady and Gentleman, who, 6 
ſome certain motives) it was preſumed, 
would have ſupported them . * 
* 
The Character of n Woodvill, was 
- written for the Gentleman at whoſe houſe | 
the party were. And here, I ſhall beg 
teave to ſay, that in every point, it falls infi- 
nitely ſhort of the real worthy character 
of that Gentleman. Silvia, and the 
greater part of the ſupernatural Beings, 
were intended for the younger part of his 


family. 


Some few of the ſongs I wrote to ſome. 
of their favourite tunes; and the others, 
with an overture, were to have been com- 
poſed by a Gentleman, who had kindly 
offered his aſſiſtance for that purpoſ. 


However, when all things were nearly 
completed, the Regiment, unfortunately 
TIDE received 


* R E F K CE. = 
received or ders to change whale. quarters; * 
which diminiſhed the party ſo much, as 
to prevent their putting the deſign into 
execution. Since that period, many of 
them have on various purſuits left thge 
kingdom; and although diſperſed into dif- 
ferent parts of the world, they have ever 
| tek in their letters, the warmeſt re- 
membrance of thoſe paſt pleaſures ; as alſo 
a deſire to ſee this little production. Im- 
boldened by their deſires, and at the requeſt 


of thoſe ſtill remaining, I now ſend * 


into the world, as it was originally writ- 
ten, without any emendations whatever; 
and with the addition of its being a firſt 
production 1 in this way; : I am confident 
the Critics will not loſe the opportunity 


held out to them, of ſhewing their Lk 
rior wit and knowledge. 


However, „if in the peruſal, it ſhould 
5 give any ſatisfaction to the more gentle 


part of the creation, every wiſh of mine 
will be gratified ; and thoſe who are only 


: happy when they can diſcover errors — 
may indulge themſelves. 


WILLIAM MANSELL. 
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Miss Bazzara WOOD VII IL. 
SOPHIA EVERGREE N. 
WS 

Lucy. 


SAO Or Oe renee acai FEAT: 5 
—— . 


Cottagers, Servants, &c. 


HrsL a, King of the Fairies. 
CyyRESSA, Queen of the Fairies. 
 Vercn, A Fairy. 


1 = Paiunosz, b A Fairy. 


Nes Fairies attending the King and Queen. 


WAY D Aa 


7 0 T I. 
* c E N E * 


Moon-light, with a rural view. In the centre 
of the ſtage, a ſmall green hill; decorated 
with arbours, flowers, & c. 


Enter Fairies to ſoft l who. dance hand 
in hand ſeveral times round the hill: Hy- 
bla makes ſigns to n and they ſit round it. 


HI A. 


TERE, fit you down on Fai airy Hin, 
And pay attention to our will ; 
Fr rom this, until Aurora breaks 


Yon azure eloud in roſy ſtreaks, _ 


10 FAIR V HILL; — 


To each attendant ſpirit 8 giv 'n 
Io ſport in air, from earth to heavn: 
Vet e'er you go o'er woods and wild, 
To-morrow, being May-day ſtil'd, 
And which our ſeaſon uſhers in 
To midnight ſports, in mead and glyn, 
| Muſt now be welcom'd with a ſong, 
And which to PRIMROSE will belong. 


[Hybla fits i in the frome of the kill. 
Panos i ee 
535 
« The Bird.” 


O foſter in thy boſom May, 
The flowers that give delight! 
And as we dance in midnight play, 
O grant us moon-beams bright ! 
With dew-drops hang the woodlands Say, 5 


And ev'ry glitt' ring blade, 
Reflecting, as we Kip” away, 
he airy rounds we ve made, : 


Aud 


oR M A + $ - D A V. ” Ii 


And as we pals thro' copſe and wood, 
And mark our circling way, 
Let muſic float, along the flood, 
And airy Woodnymph's play; 
Oh! grant the midnight's paſſing gale, 
hreathe's gently on our round, 
5 Whilſt we trip lightly in the vale, 
Where wild Thyme ſweet is found. 


Along the dimpled brook, and where 
The cowſlip paints the mead, . 
With wood-bine ſweet perfume the air, 

That no chill winds impede. 

Let violets blue, and eglantine, 

With lily from the rill, 

The cowſlip, roſe, and pink entwine, 
Around our Fairy-Hill. e 


H x B I A. 


Now let us dance, then ach elf hls away 
Val the lark proclaims the morning gray. 


Hybla and Cypreſſa lead them round the hill 
in a fanciful dance, and Exeunt ſeparately, 


82 SCENE 


„ FAIRY-HILL; 


8 © ENE II. 


Moon- light ; with a diſtant view of Squire 
Woopvixr's houſe. 


Enter V E T 0 H. 


5 Now away to ſports rove 1 

| Light as ſummer evening” 8 fly; ; 
Over wood, and over lake, 
To yon houſe my flight I take, 
There, until the morning's ray— 


A mortal here hy then away. 
[ Exit. 15 


Enter He E N n TH with his dog. 


| See! through 3 yon hawthorn, peeps the Fier 

moon, 

And ſmiles upon my harmitets, ſleeping flock : 

O happy innocents ! ſleep, fleep in peace, 

And let my unconnected thoughts rove ON. 
If Sophy, gentleſt of her ſex, but 1 858 175 
The many times that J have quit my cot, 
And call'd the moon to witneſs how I lov'd ; 

Sophia ever mild, would pity me: 

And tender pity leads the mind to love. 

When balmy fleep had clos'd the ſhepherd 8 ey 85 

And all was huſh except the bird of night, 

Who, ever watchful at the midnight hour, 

Proclaim 'd 


oR MA V- D A d Ce 3 


Proclaim'd my viſit to her ivy manſions, 


Here, counting all KER beauties have I been; 


Attended only by my dog, who knows 
The name of Sophy better than his own, 
And gently fawns on him who mentions it. 


„% „ „ 


f The boy who finds the ſtock· dove J neſt, 


And takes away the young, 
Ne'er thinks, how the fond mother” J breaſt, 
Is, for its tender young oppreſt, 
| Nor knows the action wrong. 


Thus 80967 at the ſhady brock, 
Where firſt I heard her ſong, 
Ne'er thought, with ev'ry word and look, 
My freedom, and my peace ſhe took; 
Nor knew ſhe did me wrong. 


1 
Nor knew ſhe did me Wrong. 


IJ . : 


*Pſhaw ! my ſiſter here! 
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| Mit Sophia. 


4 FAIRY-HILL; 


81 1 L VI A. 
Come, come, Henry ! ! do not let me inter- : 


rupt you: however, I now find what your 5 
midnight W mean. 


1 E * R * 
This: is unkind, Silvia Þ 


8 1 i . | 
Well, but Henry, if 1 tell you, that you 


are not ſo indifferent to Miſs Sophia as you 
may imagine, I am certain you will not ſay 
1 interrupt you unkindly. 


H E MW R Y. | 
Tell me, dear Silvia ! what you Know of 


— 811 v 1 
Ay, now it is, dear Silvia wen then, 


ever fince you met each other in the myrtle- 
grove, ſhe has been very fond of me, and 
5 often aſks about you, and 


Ar... 
What does ſhe aſk ? ? my deareſt Silvia! 


8 1L VIA. 
She aſks me, If you are in love ? Or if you 


cver mention her - But now let us to our cot- 
tage, for I was reſolved to know why you 


came here ſo conſtantly, at this late hour. 
I E NR Y. 


on MANY DAT. 15 


But, 8 tell me more 


Well, if 'S can cecollett more, by the time 


we get home, you ſhall know it. 
5 * 
I How ſweet in the woodlands,” 5 


811 v1 4. 


1 Let; $ ho ſte to our cottage, the night wears 'S AWAY, 2 


Hana. 


Z night v wears way, 


1 


You'll r ne'er win your Sophy, whilſt here you 


thus ſtay, 
5 Ir 8 al one to me, the* it now were noon day. 


1 


| Leave fighing, dear Henry ! "twill anſwer no 


end; 
” H E N R v. 
N 0 matter to me, when no comfort 1 find; j 


„ SILVIA. 
Believe me ſhe loves you ! for! know her mind. 


HE RR Y. 
0 Silvia ! 11 never can | hope ſhe'll be kind. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE 


1 

f 
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. 
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5 FAIRY-HILL; 
8 c E NE III. 


Enter V E TC He 


On! impatience” wing now ride, 
Lovers, that long time have ſigh'd: 
By my charms, their ev'ry thought, 
With o'er-flowing paſſion' s fraught; 
Till they to each other tell, 
How they've lov'd, how long and well, 


Soon as morning ſtands confeſt, 


| Twilight peering from the caſt ; 


With it opes my plot to view, 


Well, as cer elf Vetch can do. 
But to murky caves muſt I 


Now away; for morning $ nigh. 


You kind mortals i in mean while, 


Will like the roſy morn, mile; 
Or in regions dark muſt 1 


Remain, to all eternity: 
Or in fens, be ſtung by gnats, 


Plagued by beetles, toads, and bats: 


Or for ages, be pent up 


In rock, or oak, or acorn- cup. 
But a ſmile from Britain's fair, 
Can charm all, in ev'ry ſphere ; 
Nortals here, or fairies there. 


Now, my order's out—for hark, 


Yonder ſoars the morning lark. 
lmitation of a lark above.—He dae 
SCENE 


| oy IE, iv .9s E 0 
SCENE IV. 
A morning view. 


: Enter 0 8 0 P n 5 A. 


Von lark, that riſes with the morning's dawn, 5 
And warbles tribute to the coming May, 
Is gladden'd with the ſmiling ſcene around, 
Which bounteous Nature gives with laviſh hand: + 
Wrapping ſweet perfume ; in the various teints 
That gaily now, enamel all the green: 
Some, half conceal'd, array'd } in pearls of dew 
Bluſning appear; as if aſham'd to ſhew 


How wond'rous ſweet, and beautiful they are, 
Others, in all the pomp of rainbow hues, 


Catch the firſt breeze that ſteals along the plain, 


And proudly ſpread their colors to the morn. =D 


Whilſt I, amid this univerſal joy, 
This new creation of an opening world, 
Meet no kind ray, to cheer my hopeleſs love. 


SO N G. «6 Yellow hair'd Laddie.” 


8 How happy” s the ad of the village, to me, 
Her paſſion s rewarded; no troubles hath ſne: 
: As ſhe ſtrays thro' the valley, or woodlands along, 
She ſings of her cottage-lad, all the day long. 
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Let pride and ambition attend on the great, 
Give me but the ſame as the village-nymphs 


ſtate; 5 
Whoſe innocent paſſion, ne'er meets ; with a 
flight; 


And ſhe ſings contented, from morning "ill 


night. 


Her ſwain is moſt happy, when moſt he can 


prove 


How real, fincere, and how faithful's bis love: 


Oh were I but 1 in the village-nymphs 
tate, 0 


: 1a ling of my Henry, both early and late. 


[Henry enters $ from behind, ; 


SoPH I A. 


- Unfortunate Sophia! my attachment to my 


poor Henry I can never forego; and yeſterday, 
my uncle read me a letter from his fiſter, ſay- 


ing, ſhe ſhould be at home this day ; and with 


her, a Gentleman, who comes from London, 
to pay his addreſſes to me. 


My uncle too, 
who has been ſo kind to me, faid, he wiſhed 
to ſee me ſettled, and bid me receive this 


perſon, as one he hoped to call my huſband: 
Oh 


on MAY D A I, — BY 


Oh cruel thought! when my heart $ alone my 1 
deareſt Henry's. 


"(Henry comes forward, kneels, and takes her hand. 
H ENR 1. 


Then let me dare to offer you my vows 3 * 
My heart has Jong been thine. 


$ornra, 


Oh Henry ! you have undone me. 
5 [Sinks into his arms. 


Enter D E * 1 8. 


If this is not Maying, the devil i is in r. 


Henry. 


das me, dear Madam, if I have offend- 
ed: believe me, 'was by chance that I came 


here, and e to hear that I was men- 
_ tioned, 


SOFIA 


Well Henry, leave me now: but think not 
; T am oftended. 


H E N R x. 


ee Miſs Sophia ! this is more FOO 3 
deſerve. 


Th: Danis. 


— 
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20 FAIRY- HILL; 
'D E N 1 8. 
A pleaſant May to you, Miſs. 
Sor HI A. 
Leave me, dear Henry. 
Ks — and exit, 335 
D E M 1 8. 
Tho' it ſeems like a pleatint one : a5 I take it. 
” oP i IA | 


What do you mean, Denis! ? I do not under- 
ſtand vou. Do you want me : : 


Dune 


Well, well Miſs, I pen you weder hd | 
onę another :——beſides, this is a day that's 
made for love.—I muſt be in love with ſome 
one or other too. Now, who the devil ſhall 
ſhe be? 
80 PHI A. 
Well, but Denis, what is your buſineſs? | 


Denis. 

. _ (Ina thinking atitade; 
Ma' am- Oh! now I have her—— Molly 
Brewer, the landlady's daughter, that keeps 

the 


J 


on M A DS 1 AY. 21 


the other, below 3 in the village. W : 


I'll ſhew the world what it is to be in love. 


Sorna 


Why Denis, have you loſt your ſenſes 9 Do : 


you want me? 


Dx Is. 


Oh, Ma'am! I am come to tell you, that 
your aunt is juſt come home, and brought ſuch 


a powdered gentleman from London with her, 


O Lord! and ſhe's fo befrizlefied herſelf, that = 


1 don't t think you'll know her. 


Sornra 


- Well Denis, I hope you will not mention 
to her, or to any orher perſon, any thing you : 


may have een. 


| [Exit Sophia, 


Dexis. 


| Mention it! No, no! there 8 not a Goat 


in the houſe but would go to the Devil to | 


| ſerve you, as well as Denis. 


[Struts about. 
—Well —1 am in 1 at laſt! What will my 


miſtreſs ſay to this? When the world knows 


the has a mind to have me. When ſhe was 


going 
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Mrs. Barbara my miſtreſs ? 


22 FAIRY - HILL; 


going to London, T'11 tell you what ſhe ſaid to 
me“ If you would but leave off drinking, 
Denis, and your looſe way with the girls, vou 


don't know what you might come to.” —Now 


what did chat mean, but that ſhe had a mind 


to be at me certainly oh! if 1 was 


married to her, how I would drink! 


[Takes from out his pocket a bottle and drinks 


Vet, ill * love ſat Molly Brewer, and there 
100 1 could have drinking enough, and always : 

2 parcel of jolly, hearty fellows 1 in the kitchen 
| to ſing with. Now was ever a man in this | 
ſituation before e Two women dying for me, 


and yet I don t know which to have. 


| [Kneels and looks to the gle. | 


Oh, now! ye mighty Gods above direct me.— 


—No.—— Molly 


Brewer Ay —Well than 3 it, [getting up. 
have her; ſhe is bigger and fatter 
than my miſtreſ—Oh ! TN have Moly! ſo 


there's 8 an end of it. 


„„ S0NG 


OR M A 1 8 A V. 22 


be e 
5 There ne'er was a girl yet like unto Molly, 
For no one alive e' er ſaw her melancholly ; I 


When ſhe brings me the ale, how flyly 1 thank. 
her, 


My miſtreſs to her! is a -thoafind times lanker ; * 


Oh, my pretty pretty Molly of the Anchor ! 


Oh, ſweet Molly! Molly Brewer of the Anchors = 


She 8 alway Sat home, to friend bad to ſtranger; 
She kiffes all around her, without fear or danger; $ | 


She looks fo at me, as if ſhe'd a hanker, ; 
And I look at her, as if I could thank her; 95 


Oh, my pretty pouting Molly of the Anchor! 


Oh, neat Molly! Molly Brewer of the Anchor! 


When eber J go there, ſhe's always ſo handy, 


Drawing pots of beer, or filling out the brandy ; 


She's not fit, I think, for a hedger or banker; 
She's only fit for me, becauſe I can ſpank her : 
Oh, my pretty tidy Molly of the Anchor ! 


Oh, fat Molly ! Molly Brewer of the Anchor! 
5 1 


SCENE 


„ FAIRY-HILL; 


8 C E N E 5 V. 
A room in Squire Woodrill's houſe. 


"Squire Woodvill, Miss Barbara Woodsill, 
and Sophia. 


Squire * OODVILL. 


Well Soul; my FIR do not make your- 
ſelf uncaſy; ; if you cannot like this Sir Charles 
Lavender, heaven forbid I thould force Pw 
inclinations. 


Miſs BanBaRra WoobvIII- 


: What! not force her! do you mean, Mr. 
i Woodvill, to offend both Sir Charles Lavender 
| and me? For her inclinations! have I not 
| brought him down from London on purpoſe 
| to marry her? Anſwer me rhat: ? Ay, and 
| 1 mary her ne Mall too. 


But my dear aunt! 


- . 5 hor 4 1, _—_ jo __ 
N 88 © SIS * 
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„ n MAY-DAY. us 


Miſs BARBARA Woopvirr. 


But my dear r niece'! marry him you ſhall! how 
can you, who have never been in London, but 
reading your fooliſh books amidſt ſheep, and b 
trees, and groves, and ſuch vulgar places; how 
is it poſſible, I ſay, that you ſhould know who 
isa proper huſband for you ? or how can ſuch | 
2 young minx as you, have the affurance to 
refals any man ? beſides, i is not he a handſome, 


comely , delightful gentleman, I fay ? * 


*$quire Woopy1Lt. 


Siſter Bab! 5 Siſter Bab ! 1 do not bi too raſh 
in this affair : and as you ſee that Sophy is 
not inclined that way, why do not you, Who 


have been in London and ſuch Places, try 
what 75 can do ? 


Miſs Ban sana Woopyius. 


Try what I can do 1 Ay marry come up! ! I 


wonder how any polite gentleman could think : 


of ſuch a baſhful, country creature; look at her; 
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26 FAIRY - ALE; 


has the the gait of me, I fay* : Why, brother, 
don? t you think there is ſome difference be- 
: tween me, who left London only the day before 
yeſterday, and that ignorant niece of yours, who : 
was never there! ? Well! Well! you may laugh, 
you poor ſimple man Lek declare on my con- 
ſcience, if Denis would but leave off drinking, i 
: he would have more ſenſe than the whole : 
: houſe of you put together. But Miſs, let me 

fee that you behave to Sir Charles Lavendet g 


as well as your ignorance will allow you; 


whilſt I go and put ſome things on, to ſhow 
him there 1 is one perſon of faſhion at leaſt, in 


the family. 
[ Exit, 


*Squire WooDviLL, 


Cds Sophy, let me 1 a org. Do not 

| be uncaſy, for I here promiſe you, whilſt ! 
live, you mall not marry this Sir Charles 
Lavender, or any other man, contrary to 


V vour QWn” inclinations. 


Sor MH 1 4s 


* 
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N AGEL 


sern. 


Oh, my t kt how have I deſerved 1 
this kindneſs from vou? or how can I « ever | 
return n it? 1 


Squire WoopvIII. 
Come, come, we will talk of theſe matters 


ſome other time; I muſt now have a ſong e i 
from my girl. _ 


——— — 


— . S 
—— — — ny 


5 Contentment, Jens uncle, is not to be ſought, 
In the circle of high titled life; 
Where friendſhip” s a trifle, that” 5 valu'd at 

nought; _ 
Or a veil to hide int” reſt, or ſtrife. 


How aif* rent the cottager 8 ; truth to his friend, „ 
Or the vows of fond love to his fair; 9 
T he one he ne'er flatters, to ſerve his own end; - 1 

To the other he” 8 always üncere. 5 ly 


Da date 


28 f AIAT HILL; 
RD Squire WoopviLs. 
That! is my good girl; come aud kiſs me e for 
that delightful 1008s 


Enter Sir CRAnLES LAVENDER, 


Sir CnartEs LAVENDER, | 


Such a ſcene of ruſtio barbariey! 


"Squire WoopyILL, 


Oh, Sir Charles ! your ſervant ; ; my niece. 
has juſt given me a ſong ; and I am ſo pleaſed 
with it !—She ſings rarely, Sir Charles. 


Sir ChARLES LAVENDER. - 


Yes, Mr, Woodvilt, I have heard part of 
the lady's ſong, and ſhe ſeems to have a kind 
of natural ear; if it were improved Pray, 
Miſs Evergreen, do you underftand wy thing | 
of muſic ? 


sor. 


very ire, Sir, indeed. 


on the green, 


Squire Woopvi LL. 
| Yes, yes; * Sophy underſtands the harpſi- 
chord extremely well, 1 aſſure you. 
ie Cnanues Lavanoen. 


1 ha, ha, the plays a tune or two on it 


1 ſuppoſe you mean, Sir. Underſtand the 
en ha, ha, ha. x 


Enter D E NI 5, 


Durs. 


Sir, here are all the boys and l from the 


village, coming up; dancing and ſinging like 
ſo many mad devils ; It would a your heart 
good t to ſee them, 


*Squire Woot. 
Well Denis, go and ſay we will meet them | 


[Exit Denis, 


| Sir Charles, will you walk and ſee the young 
people celebrate en 1 


Sir 


30 FAIRY- 11 L L; 
Sir CrarLEs Lavexvan. 


. Sir, 1 am yours. But I hope Madam, you 
will accompany us? 


Squire WoopviLL. 


Oh! by all means; the girls would be very 
much offended if Sophy was not there : ſhe i is 


their favourite, I aſſure you. - — Come, Sir 
Charles, let us along ; it is our nt cuſtom; 


which for theſe thirty years paſt, I have never 


once miſſed: and in all that time, I have ne- 


ver ſeen one diſcontented perſon amongſt th e. 
I fancy you will ſee more health and good hu- 8 


mour there, than at any of your public aſſem· 
rats in 281 888 life. 


"Squire WooDVILL. 
On each face, a ſmile you'll ſee. 
Sornia 
| One perfect ſcene of harmony. 1 
3 Sir CHARLES LAVENDER. 
| Ok! how like to Vaſſemblee. | 
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You ſhall ſee our country-dance. 155 "2, 
Sitvia fair, and pretty Nance. 


Oh! # how like to poliſh'd France, 
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Sorna. 


6 * 
bb 


Saulte Woopviri 5 


Sir CrarLEs LavgnDzR. 
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End of | the FIRST ACT. 


32 FA I'R E 3 LL: 
ACT HI. 
i 2 


| A rural view. . 


Squire Wosdvill, Sir Charles Lavender, 
Sophia, Denis, and Villagers. > 


* he Villagers dance hand in hand, road - 
Squire Woodvill and Sophia ; Sir Charles 
Lavender runs back to avoid them. 


5 - Di E N I 8. 
N. o for it. 
Squire WoopviLL.. 


wen, Sir Charles, what think you of this ry 


Sir CrarLss LAVENDER. 
Oh ! ! Lard Mr. Woodvill, pureN ature? 


Sora 1 A. 
This, Sir Charles, muſt be new to you ? 


©. Cnanrzs LAVENDER. 
Yes Madam, new ! abſolutely nen 4 


Denis. 


Odds bodakins, look: at Silvia ! 
The 


The dancers form to the right and left, in fanciful groups. 


Silvia comes forward, areſſed as Queen of the Mey, 


attended by two rural nymphs, 


SoPHIA. 


As Queen of all the village train, 
The choice of ev 'ry nymph and ſwain, 


That rove the valley, free as air; 


This prize receive: : thrice happy fair ! ! 


5 preſents her with a chaplet. 


The attendant nymphs immedi. 


ately decorate her with i it. 


Squire WoopviLL. 


Come, Silvia, you are now the village 
choice; and probably, though ſo humble a 
Queen, you may be notwithſtanding, the 


| happieſt one in Europe, —However, the lads 


muſt now have their uſual ſong, 


F. 811 


> MAY DAY, 33 


„ N „ 


"44 ne erer 
SILVIA. 
. 5 O E „„ 


"ce ſweet s the charming month of May, „ 
T he trees in bloom, the fields ſo pay 5 

| The milkmaids ſing, the ſhepherd's play, 
And welcome 3 in the ſmiling May. 


N Cnoxvs oF VILLAGERS: 


« The milkrmaids ſing, the ſhepherds play, 
1 And welcome 1 in the TROY May.“ 


The lark, at early dawn of day, 
Calls forth the warblers of the ſpray, , 
| To} Join th' univerſal lay; ; 

And welcome! in the ſmiling May. 


To j Join, &e: 


a The lambkins round their mothers play, 
And ſkip, well pleas'd, o'er fields away; 
The buds and flow'rets look more ga, 
To welcome in the ſmiling May. 


The buds, Ke. . 
ö Then, 


Then, ſhepherds, let's our tribute par, 
Since blooming Nature leads the way; 


. 
* 
V5 
3 
2 Y 
#3 


5 In ſports and mirth conclude the day 
1 2 uſhers in the ſmiling May. 


In ſports, & o. 


Squire WoopviLL. | 


"Eo fakes lads and laſſes 1M; this, my | 


annual preſent now accept. 


Gives a purſe of moneys 


And let me ſee chat every foul, old and 


young, enjoy this day with the ſame cheerful- 
neſs as uſual Now hie to the village. 


DEA 


Ay, my boys, hie to the Anchor. 


They make way as before, for two principal 
dancers; a ſhepherd and ſhepherdeſs: who 


come forward and dance. After which, 


a general dance, and Exeunt. 


E 2 SCENE 


7 
| 
fl 


* - 
— — — . ——— 


„% FAIRY-HIL I; 


SG EN E II. 


N Sophia's Room. | 5 | . | 


7 — and Maid. 


son 


My fituation, Luey, you already know; 


and my aunt, I am well convinced, will inſiſt 
on my giving this Gentleman encouragement * 
which, even were my affections diſengaged, 1 
could not do; but much leſs now, ſince Henry : 


knows I love him. 


. U DL, 


Well I'm ſure | he's the moſt fi impleſieſt, 


mode 1 young man in the whole country; 


and, oh Lard, Ma' am! he ſings ſo melan- 
choly, that I coud liſten to him a whole live- 
long winter” 5 night, 


Lucy, you have my confidence, and Iam 


certain you will not betray it. 


Lobe r. 
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on MAY- DAY. 37 
3 


Betray you, Miſs Sophy ! I would not be- 


tray a word of it, for this wide world full of | 
gold. Im ſure and cartain you are not the 
firſt Lady that loved a handſome young man, 

thof” he's not t your equals, > 


Sor. 


Oh Luey! my mind i is on the rack, 


Luc x. 


Lard Ma'am! why are you ſo uneaſy? you 
| knows as how he doats on you in his heart; 
and if you Tarts to ſee him, I can run and 
bring him to you. 


Sornra. 


Oh no! not for the world 1—Yet, 1 could ; 
| wiſh to ſee him. 


Lor. 


Well My" am, 1 won't be A moment, 


SoPHIA. 


Ves! once more, I am reſolved to ſee him. 
—T hen Lucy, £03 fay that two hours hence, 
I ſhall 


2 ens. ook —u— 22 — as CFU 
: — — ha 4 


36 1 H 1 1, 1 


. mall walk in the Myrtle Grove, there let 
Aim meet me. 
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Carlainiy Ma'am. . 


A K 00 og ne? * 
" — — 


Sornta 
| To tell my mind at once, and then requeſt 


3 him not to ſee me more until I make my uncle 
| 8 acquainted with it, will be acting as the ſin- 
cCtcrity of his love deſerves. And when my 

F uncle knows the real wiſhes of my heart, I 
| 8 know he will conſent. to make me > happy. 


8 Pinky Houſe.” 


What tho? his fortune be but ſmall, 

4 His ſtate in life but low, 

l His humble cot, and flock his all, 

| Soft peace, dwells ever ſo. 

[| With him retir'd from buſy life, 

| Content and love our ſtore, 

To be his tender, loving wife, 
Kind Heay'n I aſk no more ! 

Sweet 


: . 2 — ED 
.. w — — .— 3 — wed - — 
> — - — — 
- , — 


on MAY DAV. 39 


Sweet peace of mind and roſy health, 
__ Such humble roofs contain: 
Nor can the great, with all their wealth, 
5 Such tranquil ſweets obtain 
With Henry then, from buſy life; 
Content and love our ſtore, 
To be his tender, loving wife, 
Kind Heav'n 1 alk. no more! 


Exit. 


Scans UI. 


A parlour in Squire Woodvill's houſe, 
Miſs Barbara Woodvill and Denis. 


Miſs BARBARA WoodvilL. 


Well, few, you will ſtill go to that vul- 


gar place, the Anchor; but when I go to 
London again, I will take you with me, and 
after that I believe you will never go to the 


Anchor. You will Not be a week 1 in London 
ill 


r ee 


you are atrered « every bit of you, - , do you 
ſee no difference i in me now, and before I went 


to that dear polite metropolis ? 


Dex N 1 8. 


Ste no difference! why the parfon's big | | 
white wig is no more to ac head, than Philip | 


the coachman': 5 bob. 


Miſs Bann WoopriLL. 


Ay, Ayl 1 thought 1 mould ſurprize 
you all here. I lead the faſbion now 1 think 
Denis 7 


#2 D E N I 8. 


Ecod, I think you. do! you have” it all to 
yourſelf—Except the little gentleman you have 


brought along with you; there's not an inch 


of a man about him, he's all faſhion. - 


Miss Ban nana WoodvILL, 


he fo, Denis, he's ale” politeſt man 5s 
ever ſaw, Go, go, and make yaurſelf 


as 
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MAY- DAY. a 


as falbloneble as you can, to appear before him, 


"You muſt act as butler this day at dinner.— 
But Denis, for your life do not get ank: 
tho' 1 would with pleaſure, give you the key 


of the cellar at any time, if you would pro- 5 
miſe me not to go to that dirty Anchor. Oh, 
Denis! Denis! If you would but leave off Yi 
drinking, 11 don't know what it is that ? $ 


would not do for you. 


. 


8 90 . XN ©: 


Certainly I like a little, 
Now and then to take a tipple, 
Porter, ale, or ſome ſuch thing; 
And ] love to put the bottle, 
Full of brandy to my throttle, 
” Till [ dance, and roar and fing. 


Till 1 dance, dc. 


BE Miſs 


T.. ͤ 7˙ſ Or En 
- 24 <4 x 


. 


FAIRY-HIL L. 


| Mits | e eee 


"Mig; hiſt Denis, Sir Charles will be here 


immediately ; go, and put your livery on, and 
be ſure you tie your hair in a queue, it's 
all the faſhion in London. I wiſh you had 
ſeen Mr. M. Mahon, an Iriſh Gentleman; ; 


'twas he that had the tail, Denis. 


Ecod, 1 don't want for one myſelf when l 


its puffed o out properly 


- Miſs Ban BARA VWOODYILL.. 


Ay, Ay, I. know that very well Denis; 
vou ſhould always have it ſo when you come 
before me- -i love to fee a man properly 
drefled ; go, go, and do as 1 have deſired 


VOU. 
J 


D E NIS. 
Yes Ma'am, 1 TO loved a bit of dreſs, 


Exit 5 Denis, 


Miſe 


% MAY-DAY. 45 


Miſs BAnAnA WoopvILL. 


Poor Denis! 1 cannot help loving him after 
all have ſeen : tho! he is a little given to 


liquor, what does that ſignify, we all love 4 


drop, now and then. 


Enter Sir Charles Lavender, and Squire 


Woodrin. 


Miſs BARBARA WoopvILL. . 


T hope, Sir Charles, you meet here, with 


every thing to your ſatisfaction?— But, you 


muſt excuſe the ignorance of our country 


ſervants.- Brother! I wiſh you would turn 


every one af them out of doors, but Denis; 8 
as for him, any perſon may ſee he has ſome- 


ES > 


thing more than common about him.— 
declare, ſince I came from London, I am 


ready to faint if any one elſe attempts to come 


hear my room. Sir Charles, I pity you from 


my heart, who are not uſed to ſuch beaſti- 
ality, 
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44 F AIR Y- HILL; 


Sir CHARLES LAVENDER. 


Oh Lard Madam! ny a is 0 as 1 


tired. 


Squire en . 


Well, well, a glaſs of my old wine, after 
dinner, will rouſe your ſpirits: . I am fond 


of a hearty bottle, Sir Charles. 


Sir CrarLEs LAVENDER. 


Lard! what a groſs idea! [aſide] Pray Sir, 


have you got a library, or any of the new 
publications! ? 


Squire WooDvILL. 


Sophy has got ſome books I believe; for 
my own part I never read any thing but the 


newſpaper now and then to my workmen. 


Miſs 


OR MAY. DAY. 45 


| | : 
'MiG Banana Woopvi . 


If you give me leave, Sir Charles, I will : 
how you all chat Sophy has? 


"Squire Woopvir., 


| Ay, go with her: whilt I take a turn or 
two i in the garden, till dinner i is ready. 


[Exeunt Miſs Barbar Woodvill, and = 
Sir Charles Lavender, 


*Squire Wo 0 DV 1 L L. 


1 
— 2 _ 
. — —— — 
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No, none of your books or your nonſenſe for 


me, . 
I've knowledge ſufficient—Pm happy and free. g 
Let __ who want more than freedom and . 


Go fork it in books, or at court if they pleaſe "2 
Whilſt I live contented, ſecluded from ftrife ; 


And know not the jarrings, or diſcords of life. 
8 (Exit. 


Enter 


1 2 — 5 — "IS 3 Dee —— 2 
— —.. Sage CILIA . 


Enter DE N s, 


bete © in an old- faſhioned tay: 1 hair tied as cloſs 


as 3 to his head, in a queue. | 


Ay, here it is; - the genteeleft e coat in this - 


houſe, bowe ver,! it s ſo well made. Ha, ha, ha, 
how nice and tight it fits me. And look at my 
queue —the devil muſt be i in Molly, if this 
won't tickle her.—1 Was always a handſome fel- 
low ; ; but now that 1a am n dreſſed, 1 think Pl do 
for her My miſtreſs ſays boots are all the 
faſhion. in London, and here they are, as 
ſtout as ever. Oh! no doubt all the butlers 
in London wear boots. — How nice they I] 
look at the fideboard, ha, ha, ha.—Ecod, 1 
wiſh I was at the Anchor now, that Molly 


might have a {quint at me. 
1 2 


SONG. 


Over the water to Charley” 


For how coutd ſhe ever refuſe ſuch a lad, 

=" When dreſs'd out ſo trim, and ſo aghtly 2 
A huſband like me is not eaſily had, 

Ss clean, and fo handſome and ſprightly, 


| My flaps and my * and my boots and my 


alt; 

My breeches that fits me ſo tightly; ; ; 
Ecod ſhe ne'er ſaw either Philip Or Mat 
Wich hair that was powder d ſo whitely. 


TU to her this night, and Pl ſhow her my 

queue, LEY 

And trinkums that bob at my ſhoulders; 

And then ſhe'll fay, ce Denis, to give you your 

_ due, „ 

« You ever aſtoniſh beholders.“ 

For I can do more than a perſon would think, 

When once I am rightly put to it:; 

II give her a kiſs, and [I'll coax her 1 to drink, 

Oh! J am the lad that can do it. 
(Exit. 


SCENE. 


| came. 
Ma'a am? 


Sen IV, 
A grove. 


Enter ; Sophia and Lucy. 


So nA. 


Oh ep? ! tho 1 with it, yet 1 dread this 


| interview. 


1 Ma am, he's ſo quiee; you may do T 


any thing you pleaſe with him. I am ſure 
and cartain 1 woud'nt be a bit afeard to 


meet bim here, the darkeſt night that ever 
—Shall I 8⁰ and try to ſee him 


8 0 PH 1 A. 


Do ſo, Lucy; but do not day long. 


Exit wer 


8 0 N G. 


on MAN DAT. 49 


0 The broom of Cowdenknows,” ; 


Oh ! ! had I all that wealth could give, 
Without my Henry dear, 1 

1 would not wiſh one hour to live, 
And want his love ſincere. 

For oh! his mild, his tender love 

Is more than I can name; 


And ſtill, his gentle manners prov e; 


Twill ever be the | ſame. 


Let thoſe rear'd up in city 8 av, : 
My humble taſte accuſe ; 

And titled love, accept they may, 
Wbilſt I ſuch love refuſe. 

For Henry 8 mild, bis tender love 
Is more than I can name; 
And ſill, his gentle manners prove, 


"Twill ever be the ſame. 


"7 Enter 


. looks ſo young and ſo handſome l. 


Enter L „ 
LU e x. 


Here he is, Ma'am. And oh Tard! he 


wait for you juſt by, Ma'am?. 
| 8 0 p H I A. : 
Do ſo Lucy. I with to o ſpeak to him alone. 
Ihe KUEFe f 
Enter Hunky. 
HE x R v. 


1 have ventured here Miſs Sophia, with 


more pleaſure than I can well expreſs, as 
Lucy informed me, you defired to ſee me, 


Sornia 


Oh Henry! 1 PR not wiſh to hide my feel- 
ings from you. But, I have ſent for you, to 


requeſt, that for the future you will avoid 


ſeeing me., 


HE N RT. 


on MAY DA. 
H E N R v. 


IE 1 have offended you, deareſt Miſs Sophia, 
bote me; and do not thus prevent the only 


* of my life, 


Sornra 


”— © Henry, you have not offended me. Be 2 
aſſured you have my eſteem ; nay more l- 
Vet, as I hope never willingly to Liſoblige w my = 
uncle, I cannot cheriſh this eſteem without his 

knowledge: : until then, Henry, we muſt not 
meet again. 1 


HE N R x. 


Oh my dear Miſs Sophia ! I ſhall obey you, 
| tho! heaven only knows what I ſhall feel in 
performing your commands. 07 


SOPHIA. 


My dear thaw! * doubt not your | lov, 
and you may rely on mine. 


Henne, 


| [Takes her hand and kiſſes it. 


Oh Miſs Sophia ! q this is more than I could 
ever hope. 


9 S ON G. 
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The words which now I ſpake, 
Bear witneſs, powers above, 

And hear the vow I make, 

„ hs That he's alone my love. 

| „ Farewell and be ſincere, 8 

F Rl What tho? we now muſt part, 

li You ſtill have empire here, 

| Lp And rule alone my heart. 

| 


if | . | 5 H E NR ; 


Whilſt I have life, or health, 
That I your charms can know, 

Not for a Monarch's wealth 

Would I thoſe words forego, 

Nor can my conſtant mind, 

. . FE Fer from its object rove ; 

1 From you, fo fair and kind, 

it When you alone 1 love, 


DUET, 


HENRY and SorHIA. 


That we may meet again, 
Ob, let us ne'er deſpair! 

: In one unbroken chain, 
Of friendſhip's joys fincere, 
g Here then our vows exchange 3 
l love none elſe but you; 
Nor think I &er can change, 
Adieu! my love, adieu! 


* — —— 262, po rn I 


Exeunt ſeparately. 


End of the SECOND ACT. 


wy FAX R Y-HI L L; 


3 room in Squire Woodvill's houſe. 


Mis Barbara w 01 and Sir Charles 


Lavender. 


H, Sir Charles E fo ſhocked at 

| Sophy' 8 behaviour to you She could 
never have taken the example of ſuch rudeneſs 
' from me. What! refuſe Sir Charles Laven- 


Ger!“ 
| Sir 


—— ox MAY DAY. 55 


Sir CHARLES LAvenDER. 


Oh, Lard Madam! its want of taſte; nothing 
5 elſe I do aſſure you, Madam : a ruſtic eye 
could never perceive any one of my perfec- 
tions. When ſhe has ſeen. a little more of 
life, ſhe will, 1 flatter myſelf, repent of her 
refuſing Sir Charles Lavender, 


Miſs BARBARA WoodVILL. 


very true, Sir Charles! and I flatter my- 
ſelf too, that your perfe&tions are not hid 5 
from me; I can ſee every one of them Sir 
Charles, and ſo will ſhe too when ſhe has been 


once in London, as I have; and Sir Charles, 


1 have been thinking of a ſcheme for that 
purpoſe. 


Sir 


6 FAIRY-HILL; 


Sir CHARLES LAVENDER, 


I am attentive Madam: Proceed. 


Miſs BARBARA WoopviLll. 


Well then- It is uſual for her, almoſt 
every night. about this hour, to walk in the 
grove juft by. —Now Sir Charles, if you like 
the ſcheme, why, have your Phaeton and ſer- | 
vant ready, and carry her off to London, where 


you can marry her. 


Sir Cnanrxs LAVENDER. 


A good thought, upon my ſoul, Madam 4 
| ind I thank you for it— Ves, I am reſolved, ZE 
and it ſhall be ſo—But ſuppoſe, ſhe ſhould 
prove reluctant, and alarm the creatures about 
"the country ; 1 fear they will Pay no reſpect. 
to my perſon ? 1 
Mils 


e MA DA. 


Miſs BARBARA WOODVILI. 
Oh! never think of that, Sir Charles, ſhe 
is ſo ignorant at preſent, that ſhe will not xnow 
what to make of it; and even if ſhe ſhould 
make a noiſe, I will take care that none of f 
a the ſervants ſhall be within hearing of her. 1 


Sir CHARLES LAVENDER, | 
eee ee 
Miſs BARBARA WoopviLL. 
Well, well, I will go and ſee about it 


directly. JT 
e Exit. Miſs Barbara Woodvill. 


Sir CHARLES LAVENDER. 


1 ſhall follow inſtantly.— Why ay; upon 
my honor, this will make ſome noiſc in the 
world: borders on the romance, ha, ha, ha, 

But to the point —ſhe will have a deviliſn 
| good fortune—Ay |! there lies the gem that 
muſt requite my toil— Marriage Wife! 


H g Oh! 


58 FAIRY-HILL; 


Oh! deteſtable But, luckily, ſhe is fond of 
the country Well, as ſoon as we are mar- 
ried, ſhe may retire and indulge herſelf; whilſt 
I, Oh ye gods ! ſhall rove from one joy to 
| another, and be ſmiled and ogled at by all the 
pay circle of beauties, 


8 -N.0 


Since fortune now attends my call, 
Then welcome ev'ry pleaſure; 
: 11 take the reins, nor fear to fall, 
Whilſt love deals out the meaſure ; : 
Ogling here, 
Smiling there, 
Varying } Joy 8, with diff rent Fa; air. 


IN like the cagle, ſoar on high, 1 
And baſk in life's full ſplendor, 
Where grov'ling inſects cannot fly, 
Their vulgar paſſions binder; ; 
There alone, 
Rule love's throne, 


| Envy d by all—Equall'd a by none. 


Exit, fingiug. | 
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os MAY - DAY. 
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Scene II. 
| Moon Light. 


The ſeene . and diſcovers Cypreſs aſleep on rag 
Hill, 7 


echoed by the hautboy. 


9 N G. 


Awake now, Ly prefla—awake at my ſong, 
Fair Virtue 


waits thy Protection gainſt 
wrong; 


5 Hark. Echo, —ſweet Echo, —affiſts me to tell; 
Awake at the call—of thy own Philadel. 


pen awakes. 


H 2 CyPRESSA 


. +4 


: Ay voice e from above ſings the following four lines, and | is 


X . By n 
* rm X ů — ,VW Conn 
_— —_— TS ” Lo 


60 FPAIRY HIL I.; 


Thou waking ſpirit of my ſleeping hours, 


I've heard thy ſong— now to my airy pow'rs. 


e 


„ 


Ye fairy elves that love the margin hide 
Of dimpled brook, attend; i and ye who ſim 


Along the hollow caverns of the deep . 


Or ride the Wav ring moon- beams, as they play, : 
+ o the hoarſe 1 murmurs of the pebbly beach, 
Bring all thy train a along: And. ye, who haunt 


T he mountain' D brow „wild W. ood, or flow? * dell; 85 


Conceal d on moſly couch, or vi let bed; 


Ci Ming of ſweets beneath the mant ling vine; 3 


Break off thy ſports, and hither quick repair. 


A number of fairies, decorated with flowers, &c. 
riſe up to lively muſic, and fing the follow- 


ing four lines. 


SONG. 


JJ oo 


Appear, appear, W taht 
Quick, by the larry ſheen, 


| Behold, we all are here, 


Our gentle, fry queen. 


Cy PRE S 8 A. 


Now Primroſe tell, if any urchins firay, 


Or under canopies of comſlips play, 


: That, whilſt with nimble. feet they beat the 


ground, 


Drop fragrance ſweet, i in thing pearls around; 6 


Or ſay, if any elves at fountain ſide, 
Amid the leaves of coming flowers hide ; B 
Or tell, if any in the filent vale 


Crouch 3 in the bells, of tender lillies pale. 


PRIMROSE. 


Hs OR MAY DA V. 61 


fe Winn emmy 


r ” * 


© FAIRY- HILL; 


2 Catching moon- beams as they glide; 


From the murmurs of the deep, 


From the perfum d vale below; ; 


From the muſic of the rill, 


Where the paffing gale breathes mild ; 
| From enamel'd daiſy banks, 


W here pert fairies play their pranks ; - 


Lift'ning to the nightingale 


Where no human ſtep hath been; j 
All attend their Fairy queen. 


PRIMROSE. 9 = 


From the dimpled fountain's fide, | 


Prom the cowſlip' 8 yellow crown, 


Dropping dew-drops bright adown ; : 


Lulling fiſhermen to ſleep ; . 


From the mountain's hanging 5 


Dancing round the daffodil; 


From brown heath and woodlands wild, 


»Twining chords of evening dew, 
Round young buds of vi'lets blue; 'J 
From the bells of lilies pale, | 


From the top of hillocs green, 


CrpnnssA, 


OR MAY- DAY. 63 


CYPRESS A. £ 


A 


Lightly trip, in airy round ; DE” 
Guard the Fair from ev'ry ill, 
F avour'd Fair one of our hill: 5 
| Love and harmony I ſend bers 
Fairy elves do you attend her. 
e 
Each to his allotted ſphere. 


[They diſappear to ſoft muſics 


nter 
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GG FAIRY: HELL: 


Enter So Pp H 1 A. 


My ſenſes play me . falſe, or elſe 1 heard 


The ſweeteſt ſound thei &er ſtruck mortal ear; TY 
Z Perhaps, no more than wand'ring fancy led, 
By theſe ſurrounding ſolitary ſhades : | 
And yet, methinks, I hear it ſoftly float 
Along the brow of yonder defart hill: 
No doubt, ſome diſtant ſhepherd's oaten pipe; J 


Or melancholy ſong of Philomel : 


: It muſt be ſo, for all f iS quiet now, 


She ings the following ſong, and bh 


echoed by the Fs 


HV 


Here Echo lovely wood-nymph wild, 


Unſeen—in moſſy grotto lives. 


Here mourns the ſtock-dov C—ever mild; 


And Philomel—her ſtory gives. 
The Philomel and ſtock-dove hear my tale; 


And Echo—gently wafts it down the vale. 


I Exit, 


S E NE 
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Has heard my vows, and nas my love nucere. 


Enter Sir CHARLES LAVENDER and his Servant 


ox MAY - DAY. 65 


"2B c EN III. 4 


: Enter HE N N . 


s 0 
In theſe lone woods, for ever let me dwell, 
And give to liſt'ning filence, words to tell, 
That none but one, the faireſt of the fair, 


: {A ſcream is beard from out the wood, 


H E N R 1. LSturing 1 


Ha! ! what means 1 voice | ? 


With their ſwords drawn, and between them Sophia, who | 
tries to get from them. 


Sir CuARLES LAVENDER, 


I am reſolvd Madam Vou muſt along. 


1 SOPHI A, ” 


66 


FAIR Y HILL; 


Sornia. 


(Ting to diſengage herſelf.) 


Help! * p | I will not go. 


Heavens! 1 what do I ſee? 


Hz E N R . | (Perceiving them.) 


2 


He runs to them, and gets the ſervant 9 
word, who runs off, 


Sir Cranes LAVENDER. 


| Monſter defiſt! | 


H E NR 1. 
Villain! have at your. lite.” 5 


Sir Charles 1 makes * feint reſiſt. 
ance and then retreats. Henry returns, 
throws by the ſword, and runs to Sophia, 
who Falls 1 into his arms. f 


HEN K Y. 


Be not alarmed my love, the danger is no 


mor e. 


SOPHIA, 


Ar A © 


80 HI A. 


Ve powers that 100K with pity from above, | 
receive my thanks for this delivery. What 
lucky chance, my Henry, brought you here? 


H IE N n T. 


I know not, but ſure *twas ſomething more 
than chance that led me on, to ſave from ruin 
5 all my heart holds dear. 


35 7 . 
Ves! Henry, i it was deſtined ſo—Yet! ! fure 
he will not come again * 


Fear not, my love, for he who baſely dared 
to injure innocence, will never fairly ſhow his 
ͤçâdßu' 


SOPHIA, 


Oh, Henry ! all my fears are . fled But you 
muſt ſee me home, and then we will inform 


T3. | my 


68 e F A I pat H FL L; 


uncle of. our loves, and on his goodneſs reſt 
our hopes. f 


Oh ! hereafter, grant ye pow'rs, 
Joy and happineſs may flow; 

Grant that all our future hours, 
Ev' ry ſweet of love may know. 


[ Exeunt. 


* 
NY 


Enter DEN rs running. 


Denrs. 


Oh dear! Oh dear! oh dear ! | What was 
that I heard > liſtening.] I always knew this 
wood was haunted. —Oh Lord! what's that ?— 

Sure 'twas the devil brought me catterwawling 
here —Figh— [ Looking outs? Oh! how dark 
ii (Starts back.] Who's there ?—Oh Lord! 1 
+ Oh! 1 muſt ſing a merry fong to keep my 
ſpirits up, O--- h [Trembling. ] 


SONG. 


cc Now ponder well.” : 


A ghoſt was ; Pooh one dreary night, 
Juſt by a new made grave, 

Twould make your hair to ſtand upright, 
To hear the ſhricks it gave. 


. about terriſted. 


Tas dreſs'd i in e the people laid, 
And diſmally did groan, 


kd there it ſat, and ſhook its head, 
All on its own grave ſtone, 55 


b [Starting] What's that ? | [A noiſe without, } Oh 
Lord !—Who's there? Oh dear! O---h [Groans 
and lies down. ] I'm a dead man, O---h my life is 
| gone—There ! there! there was a flaſh of fire! 
[He hides his face with his hands, then looks up.]! 
: Here it comes, Oh Lord! 1 [Falls with his face to 
the 2 1 


Enter Miſs BARBARA WoopviLL. 
Mile Barzara WoopiLL. 


Sophy The © ſay Sophy! But Th have the : 
villain puniſhed that abuſed Sir Charles, I 
_=_ 5 . 


„ FAIRY-HILL 


met, this moment the elegant polite creature 

letting off for London; and mortally wounded, 
he ſaid, by that ruffian, who Has torally undone 
all our ſchemes. 


bend groans. 
ils BAESARA Woopvirr. | 


Lord! L V hat! 18 that 2.- [Seeing Denis. ] Denis 
as I live! Oh, my dear! dear Denis! killed 
by the villain {—He' 8 dead ! ! be $ dead ! what 
ſhall 1 do? [Crying] | 


Ds N I 8. 
Oh! ves, Im dead, I'm dead, Im dead. 
lors. 
Mis 1 WoopviII. 


He by es! he lives? ! [Kneels by his fide] Speak - 
to me, ſpeak Deni is; tell me what could bring 
you here? 


D E N 1 s. 


Ik was ; als PER in the village, ſeeing my 
five ect heart, Molly Brewer. 


Mis 


OR MAY- DAY. 71 | 

Miſs BARBARA WoopvIII. 

Ay, ay, I thought ſomething would hap- 

pen to you, e LP 
D E * 1 5. 5 


Ole h, 15 have but one more, that is s my 
miſtreſs, Mrs. Barbara, and if ſo be that you 


are the devil, 1 wiſh you had both her and 
_ e 
Miſs BARBARA WoopvILL. 


What, to my face! , you ungrateful villain! 


'D ENT * 
[Riſing on his knees oppoſite to berg 


oh! Murder! Murder! ſpare my fe. 


Ei | [Knows her.] He, HE, he, [Laughs and gets vp. 
J was only joking Ma' am. 


Mis Baba n= WoopvrI. | 


[Gets up. ] What, you baſe fellow! do you 
laugh at me too? 


Denis. 


He, he, he, I only did it to try what you 
would Toys | 


Miſs 


* FAITRY.- H 1. L. 


Miſs BARBARA WoopvILI. ä 
1 will teach you, Sir, in future, not to make 
pour ſport of me in this manner—you too, I 


ſuppoſe, have had a hand in trying to murder 
Poor Sir Charles 5 | 


Dexis, 


What eds > [Looks about as if he till feared n 
"— Not I, by all that is good ! 


_ +. Miſs BARBARA WooDVILL. 
Well, well, come with me! 2 1 * 
poſe, is at home. : Come, come Sir 


Dewis. [afide] = 
| Eeod, may be this, is not Mrs. Barbara, my 
miſtreſs, but ſome imp of the devil, that has 
| made himſelf like her to take away my life. 


[Looks terri:: ed and keeps at a diſtance. 


Miſs BARBARA WoopviLL. ; 


What is that you are 1 1 0 yourfelf 
there ? Come, come I ſay ! | 


DEN 1s. 1 8 by 
0 -b, [Trembling . Mall do! Oh Lord! | 


| [Starts back trom her, 


Miſs BarBara WoodV1LL; 
What is the meaning of all this? Come this 
moment N Some! | {Puſhing him out. 


D E NIS. 5 
Oh, Lord! don't touch me Oh dear! Oh 
Lord! Running out.] 
1 Exeunt. 
SCENE 


on MAY-DAY. 73 


. 5 K FT 1 IV. 
A room in Squire Wo ODVILL'S houſe, 5 
Squire WooDVILL and SopHra. 


Squire WoopvIZI- 


T he villainy of this fellow cealjy a aſtoniſhes 
Well, if this be a man of faſhion, hea- : 
ven ren prferv me from ever ſeeing another of 


them— And the narrow eſcape of my inno- 


5 cent girl here! 1 


Sornla 


Oh, my dear Sir! it . ended ſo happily, 
chat | cannot help being rejoiced at it. 


Squire WoopviLL. 


Since you love one another, Sophy, you 
have my hearty conſent ; but, as Lucy informs 


K EN me, 


„ FAIRY-HIL E. 

me, (who has heard the whole affair from that | 
fellow's man) — It was your Aunt that laid the 
ſcheme; which, if it had ſucceeded, would 5 


. have ruined my oye for e ever, 
80 AHA. 


* 
* 


My dear uncle] I; am certain my Aunt meant 
it t for my good. | 


| — n Woorvirr. 


Why Sophy, 4 really alin. the did; 
but by the la, I would not have you married | 
to ſuch a fellow, for an 2 empire. = | 


Enter Miſs BARBARA Woopvrrr, 


| In a paſſion. ] 

| Os Miſs nisi WooDviLL. | 

| What! is this I hear? what is this ? marry 
x = my niece to ſuch a mean fellow ! Co 


Squire 


oz MAY - DAY. 15 


Squire WooDvILL. 


Yes ſiſter, I have promiſed, and will per- 
form. But you to be affiſting—for ſhame ! 
tor ame! 8 | 


Miss Banana Woobvizz. 


Ves, I was s afliſting, and would have forced : 
- her to accept a good, which ſhe would other- 
wiſe refuſe. But I will prevent the fellow 
from marrying her; he ſhall be tried for 


attempting the life of Sir Charles Lavender, 
he ſhall, 8 


Sor ATA. 


ay dear Aunt | 


N Miſs 1 WoopvIII. 


Hold your tongue, you low creature! 


Squire Word ODVILL, 


You may rail on, fiſter ; Sophy has fixed her 
affections on a man of virtue, tho not a man 
of faſhion: and I am happy at the choice, in 

preference to ſuch a ſcoundrel, 


K2 Miſs 


Mifs Bannana Wikis, 


What! call Sir Charles Lavender a ſcoun- 


drel But I will have the fellow hanged, . 
will. —Denis has given me a full account of 
- the tranſaction. Denis 1 ** Denis! 3 5 


s N 6: 


Pere Aunt, my requeſt, 
On thy goodneſs I reſt ; 
Oh! give thy conſent to my love; z 
Ab! do not deny me; 
Dear Aunt do not fly me; : 
But let me your friendſhip 1 thus prox 75 


Miss BAR BA nA Woopvrrr. ; 


None of your whining after me — 
What would your good father, Captain Ever- 


green, or my poor ſiſter, fay to this, if they 
were alive? But it does not ſignify, the fel. 


low ſhall be hanged; X am reſolved on it. 


Enter 


on MAV D A Yo | 77 
Enter DE X 186. 


DEN. 


Here is Silvia, Miſs Sophy, come all the 
way from the village to fee how you are, 
after running away with Sir Charles —Come 
along Silvia! L Come in 1 Silvia! E 


Enter 8 1 L v1 A. 
iS ILV 4 A. 


Dear Miſs Sophia, how happy +: am that 
you have eſcaped unhurt. 


Squire Woopv1LL. 


Ha, Silvia ! 1 come, let me introduce a fiſter 
to you. 


SILVIA. 


Oh Sir ! that is more than I can ever hope. 


Miſs BARBARA WoopvILL. 

Ay but you may, if I do not prevent it.— 
Come Sir, {To Denis.] tell every ſyllable you 
Know of this affair e 


DPEXISõ. 


}F  FATEY-HIEL:; 


Denis. 


| Why—why—wby, in the wood tiers, it 


was diſmall; dark—yo! ou know how dark! it was 
. Ma' am. 8 


Squire Wo opvIIT. 


Go: on you piockbend, and let me hear what 7 
rou know of this affair, 


Wen, "was diſmally dark—ſo I was com- 5 
ing by, when, all of a ſudden, 1 heard ſuch 


an uproar, Oh dear, what ſhocking groans | 1 


heard ! now juſt for all the world like ſo many 


devils—ſo—1 was not a bit afraid then I 


heard ſuch cutting of ſwords and firing of 


piſtols—Oh dear, what a battle there was! 


— 0—1—1 was mad to fight—when, „ treache- 


rouſly, from behind, down I was knocked 


flat ; there [ lay, I do not know how long ; 


and there T might have ſtay'd until dooms- 


day, if my miſtreſs had not found me out : the | 


knows—there L was, lyin 2 dead, when ſhe Came, 


Mis 


- Miſs BARBARA Woopvrrr. 
Ay, it is all true; pF there was Poor Denis 
. lying when I came, 
D ENXT1%. 


Ay, and I ſaid as how it was ſport 1 was 
making, becauſe 1 did not like to frighten a2 
woman with ſuch a murderous account. - 


Squire WoopvIII. 


DEN IS. 


Drunk! ecod that was not a place to be 

drunk in: a man muſt fight wickedly when he 
is amongſt ſuch fellows —Oh dear, I'll never 
forget what a battle it was, the longeſt day 1 
live! 


Squire 


Squire WoopviIII. 


Go, you a tupia blockhead, and defire Henry 8 
Bloomfield, that is in the next room, to come 


5 here immediately. 


a DEA 1s. 


Ay, he, will tell you how 1 was ſerved—T1t 


5 fetch bim. 5 
1 | Denis 5 


| Squ ire WooDVILL, 


Why F ſurely ſiſter, you cannot believe what 


that drunken fool tells vou 2 No, my girl 


was 3 reſcued by the man of her affec- 


tions . 1 
Enter HEN R x. 


On whom 1 naw beſtow her hand; as his 


merit's juſt rew ard. 


Miſs 


"0 r DAFT. ve 


55 [Runs between Sophia and Henry.] ” 


| No! no! it ll not bo—fellow be gone! 


"Squire WOODYIL I. 


a he patient for 1 I am qulſeed' it ſhall be 


—Thus [3 Join your hands, and fincerely hope | 


you may ever continue thus to love each other. 
And, Sophy, if the world rails at this, ſay, 
V our uncle preferred for his nephew, a man of 
principle and virtue, to one of baſeneſs and 


in gratitude. 


Miſs BARBARA WoodvIiL. 


Prefer a kadieftick—Y ou are the firſt of the 
w oodvills that ever wa as guilty of ſuch mean - 


nels. 


3 HEX Ax. 


36 FAI HIL E. 


HENRY. 


Oh Sir! you have made 1 me e happier at this 
_ moment, than my humble ſtare had ever led 


me hopes tc to. 


Enter DExISs, [Running] 


Odds bodikins | 1 now we will have it! ! here 
are all the boys from the village running mad 


after Miſs Sophy. 


Squire WoopvIII. 


' Well Denis, go and bid them all come in. 


Denis. 


"How, Miſs 6 Sophy, we'll have fuch rig! Pit 


etch them all to yOu, 
| | | Exit. Denis. 


= _ Miſs 


or MAT A V. 3 


Miſs BAREARA WoopDvILL. 


What! you ridiculous. man, have you loſt | 


your ſenſes ? Bid them all come hy: indeed! . 


Enter ViLLAGERS. 


The girls all go. to Sophia, and expreſs their  heppineſ 


at her eſcape. 5 


Squire WoodviLL, 


Let us now 


Lads, and laſſes, welcome. 
have a dance, and dedicate the remainder of 


the wien to mirth and feltivity. 


1 Mliſs 


hu FA ir 


Miſs BARBARA Wooprpvirl. 


Oh! for ame! was - there ev er fuch pro- 
0 carried on in London? What! dif- 
grace the family of the Woodvills before | 
fuck. a rabble pe, 


Squire WoodviLL. 


Siſter, I have already joined their Hands, 
and to-morrow they ſhall be united for ever.— 

1 find myſelf grown young again, and believe 

I can now enjoy the half of my eſtate, the 

other, 1 beſtow on them ; and thus prove the 

real value of a fortune, in making a young 


couple happy. 


Miſs 
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Miſs BARBARA WOODVILI. 


This is too much for any chriſtian woman 


to bear—Make them happy indeed ! 2 pretty 


excuſe truly. Well, thanks. to my poor 
father, who. always knew what FY fimpleron 


you were. He has 1 ſay, left me a fortune 


out of your power, which F will put to its 


proper uſe, and diſpoſe of as 1 pleaſe,— 


Come Denis, follow me.— But Sir, remem- 


ber, neither you, nor rhat low-minded niece : of 


yours, may ever expect a farthing from me.— 


Come Denis, come along Denis. 


Exit. Miſs Barbara Woodvill, 


PEN I I. 


Ves Ma am, I'm a coming. Ecod, 2 never 


” ſaw the like before i in all my born days ! F 


Squire 


— —— 22 2 


8 FAIRY-HILL; 


if 


Squire WoopvIII. 


Come lads, now prepare for a dance; ; and 
let us conclude the night as joyfully a as che 
day began. 


Squire W © OD F 111. 
0 N 6. 


Thus, let Ion Dar, cares 5 beguiling, 
- All its pleaſures hither bring; 
: Ever gay, and ever ſmiling, 


Yield you joy s that leave no o ſting. 
| Hex&yY and SopHIa. [Coming forward.] 
Ob, may you, like us poſſeſſing 

Ev'ry wiſh fond hearts can know, 


| Live, enjoying ev'ry bleſfing, 
| Ripening bliſs unfading blow. 


 ViLLAGERS, 


ox MAV D AX. 87 


VILLAGERS, &c. 


Let each ſeaſon yield its treaſure, 
Voaried ſweets, that never cloy; 
Ev ry circling Mar bring pleafure, 
Peace, content, and roſy joy. 


* 


| They make way for a ſhepherd and FI 

herdeſs, who come forward and dance 

to ſoft muſic. —Afterwards, they all 
join aud ſing the laſt ſtanza, 


Let each ſeaſon yield its treaſure, 
Varied ſw ects, that never cloy ; 
Ev'ry circling May bring pleaſure, | 

Peace, content, and roly 3 Joy. 


Exeunt. 


THE END. 
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